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MR. TAMBASCO: Today is October 9th. My name 
is Mike Tambasco assigned to the World Trade Center 


Task Force. We're doing an interview today regarding 


the events of September llth at the Trade Center. In 


the room with me is Investigator... 


MR. RADENBERG: Paul Radenberg. 


MR. TAMBASCO: The subject of the interview 


INS 


EMT HARRIS: Russell Harris, Battalion 31, 
Unit 31 Henry Tour 2. 

Q. Russ, if you can, just start right from the 
beginning and just tell me everything that you saw, you 
felt, you did, to the best of your memory. 

A. That particular morning, my unit that I was 
relieving, which was 31 Henry Tour 1, came in a little 
late. Ironically, they parked it at the top of the 


hill, which they never do. They always park down here 


at the garage. So by the time that we signed for our 
equipment and we were going out to the unit, my 
partner, who was Mr. Kagenaar, he happened to look over 


out the gate and saw that the World Trade was on fire. 


When he initially told me that, I thought it was a 


joke. I was opening up the side door and placing my 


equipment in because I was teching that day. I looked 
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over as well and saw that it was on fire. 


Subsequently to that the dispatcher called me 


maybe 30 seconds, 45 seconds later, and stated they 
wanted us to respond to a job. But the funny part was 


the job wasn't to the World Trade Center. It was at 


350 Fifth Avenue, which is the Empire State Building. 
So my partner was driving and he clearly stated to me 


he didn't know Manhattan that well. So during the 


course of going over the bridge, he really didn't know 
which direction to go to. So we got off going towards 
Park Row, which is right in front of City Hall. 

Well, by the time we passed City Hall, there 
was a melee of traffic and my partner had to tie on 
brakes for people who were running madly coming down 
Park Row in front of J & R. So we actually got caught 


and had to make that left turn and got stuck right 


there. As we did that, a few unmarked RMPs also were 
stuck. One of them was a police officer I had known. 
His name is Claude. He's a detective. So as I'm 


sitting there talking to Claude trying to figure out 
where he was responding and what was going on, we 
happened to look back at the Trade and we saw the 
second plane hit, bam. 


At the same time, about three city buses were 
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coming past. So we stopped the city buses and we 


cleared out all of the passengers and we asked the 
buses —- 


Q. They were going downtown? 


A. They were going towards the Brooklyn Bridge. 


We asked the buses to sit at the foot of the Brooklyn 


Bridge so in the event that there were any walking 


wounded, we could throw them on the buses and send them 
over the bridge. Well, as we were doing that, a Fire 
Lieutenant came and approached me and he asked what 
unit I was, and I told him, and he said all the Hazmat 
units are staging down at West and Vesey and he needed 
me to suit up. 

So I explained to him that my partner wasn't 
Hazmat certified and I was unable to suit up. He said, 


don't worry. You go down there and somebody can help 


you suit up. I want you to go in the building. We've 
got a team there. We want to go in and we're doing 
search and rescue. So I said, well, I still can't do 


it. He said, look. After you do this, you don't 


really have a lot of patients because they're walking 


wounded. They're okay. I want you to just gather up, 


and he told me to go down to West and Vesey. 


Well, at the same time, like I said, there 
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was a mel of people running. Smoke and debris was 
going everywhere. So my partner once again jumped 


behind the wheel, we got in, put on the lights and 


siren, and we were able to make it down to Church and 


Park. At Church and Park, the FBI told us, this is our 


staging, this was where we had to stop, we couldn't 


cross their barriers. They were setting up barriers. 


At that time I saw everybody coming, Housing police, 


DEP, Corrections, court officers. 

Q. Private. 

A. Court officers. I looked back at the 
building and I saw all this black smoke and 
everything. Well, as soon as I stopped, my partner and 
myself, we opened the door, I got out my Hazmat 
equipment and I was starting to put it on the hood of 


the thing, of the vehicle. We had a walking wounded 


come and he was cut severely to his left arm and his 
left upper thigh. 


QO. Civilian? 


A. Civilian. He was lacerated bad. So we put 
him right in the bus. My partner started wrapping him 


up, you know, stabilizing the bleeding, took his 


pressure and everything, and at that time, FBI anda 


police Captain came and they asked me could I move my 
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vehicle up another block and that we had a temporary 


triage down at St. Peter's Church, which is at Church 


and Barclay. So I said all right. The patient was 
stable, vital signs were normal. We packed him up. So 
I told my partner, put him in the chair. Since I have 


the Hazmat mask and my helmet, I'll go down there and 


drop him off at the church in the chair and I'll come 


back. So I took the patient down to the church. Once 


again, a Fire Lieutenant came up to me. He saw me 


dropping off the patient and he advised me -- 

Q. If I can interrupt you one second, who was at 
the triage center over there? 

A. There was an FBI agent. That's the only one 
I saw outside. I never actually made it in the 
building. As I'm dropping off the patient, the FBI 
agent comes up to me and he says, oh, man, I just heard 
there's a third plane coming in. So I look at the 
patient, I'm at the church, and I said, well, look, 
there's nothing else I could do for you right now. 
You're here and you can hop upstairs and you can go in 
the church and that's where you could be safe. 

As I said that and he turned around, all this 


black smoke started filling and I looked at the 


building and it started vibrating. So I was almost 
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next to the cemetery at that time. I was on the side 


of the church. I looked and all this debris just 


started exploding everywhere, and I turned around to 


run and I didn't see the patient anymore, and myself 


and the FBI guy just started going down that block. 


Q. Were you going north? 

A. Going north over towards Broadway. 

Q. Right. 

A. So I think that was Vesey I turned down at 
the time because I was on the side of the church. I 


went up Vesey. When I got maybe halfway the block, I 
got knocked to the ground. My helmet got cracked. A 
piece of debris had hit my helmet. So I quickly got 
up, put the helmet back on, and I was still running. 
There was black smoke everywhere. I couldn't see 


anything. By the time I got to Broadway, I looked 


around the corner. Because debris was flying, I wanted 
to make sure I just didn't get knock unconscious, and I 


looked and I just saw parts of things just flying past 


me. So I stopped and took a deep breath and just ran 
across and I made a left on Broadway. By that time I 


made it to City Hall. 


When I got to City Hall, people wer they 


were just in chaos trying to climb the gates and the 
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fences and get in. Somebody noticed I was in the Fire 


Department EMS uniform, so they brought this lady up to 


me and I was out of breath. They said this lady is 


having chest pains. I said, well, I don't have an 
ambulance. I have a radio, but I can't communicate 
because we were having communication problems. I said, 


but if she wants, she can gladly follow me because I'm 


going to go where you can get some help. So I guess 


they understood that at that time everything was all 


chaotic and there was nothing I could do, and everybody 
just started following me and I told them stay away 
from the larger buildings and really going into City 
Hall wasn't a great thing. So we all started moving 
downward going towards the Supreme Court. 

So by the time I got to the Municipal 
Building and I turned around to look to see if debris 
had stopped falling, the second building started coming 
down. By that time everybody took off again. So lI 
looked to see and I had noticed at that time I didn't 


know where my partner was and the radio was chaotic. I 


couldn't go over the radio. My partner and myself just 


happen to have Nextel radios, but we couldn't 


communicate because the satellite went down. So I 


said, well, as soon as I get over here, down past the 
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courts, I'll probably be able to get a signal and I'll 
keep trying him. 

At that time I ran into a young man named 
Mr. Medina. He works for Long Island College Hospital, 


but that day he was working up at Beth Israel. When I 


reflected back after speaking to him, because he cam 
up to me, he was out of breath, he had a working cell 
phone and I had the working part of a radio, and he had 
told me he lost his partner. I said you know what? 
While I was standing there, I noticed a Beth Israel bus 
and it got crushed, so maybe you should just keep 
coming with me. Then I noticed I was hopping and my 
leg was swelling up. 

Q. The Beth Israel bus was where? 

A. The Beth Israel bus was right back at the 
World Trade Center. 

oF About where you were parked? 

A. Right around the corner. But they were 


closer in front of the building. So he decided he 


would stay with me. We kept trying to communicate. We 


called Citywide. They referred us to RCC. We called 


RCC and we gave them both of our shield numbers and 
told them we were all right and that I was trying to 


get into Brooklyn to get to the hospital because my leg 
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was just swelling up. He kept calling on his cell 


phone to try to update them to where we were so there 


wouldn't be a problem, and then he was telling them 


that we'd lost our partners. 


By the time I got down to -- there's a park 


over there around Bowery, maybe a block over from the 


Manhattan Bridge. We sat down for a moment and debris 


was still coming down. It made it all 


that park. That's a little past 


able to catch our breath and get 


know I was fine, and he told me, 


1 the way down to 


Canal Street. We wer 


through and let them 


if I'd be all right, 


he'd like to head back because he wanted to find his 


partner. So I told him, you go ahead, 


I can't leave you until I know you're all right. 


and he said, no, 


So he walked me back towards the Manhattan 


Bridge and we noticed all these people goi 


bridge and they were stopping the trucks a 


he saw private green sanitation truck and he wen 


the guy and said can you take my partner in to B 


so he can go to the hospital, and as he said tha 


of the people overheard him and 
grabbed me and lifted me up and 
of the dumper in the back of the 


So as I'm coming over, 


they put 


sanitat 


ng over the 


nd cars, and 


t up to 


rooklyn 


t, some 


they came and they 
t me in the back 


tion truck. 


I hear my partner come 
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over Citywide and he says my partner is in the 


building. Because he heard them advise me to get 


dressed and go in the building, he assumed when I went 


to drop off the patient they took me in the building, 


so I was in the building. I heard him and they told 
him unauthorized transmission, only Chiefs and above 


can be on Citywide at this time. So I went back over 


the radio and told him I'm not crushed in the 
building. I'm going over the bridge. So I'm all right 
and I'll talk to you later. 

When I got halfway over the bridge, people 
started looking back because this thing starts smoking 
again. They thought something else was going to 
happen. They stopped all the traffic in the middle of 
the bridge. So I had decided I would get off this 
garbage truck and keep hopping until I got into 
Brooklyn. Once I got off, though, I noticed there was 
a firefighter coming across the bridge and he was 


holding his radio, and he was covered in soot and he 


was talking on his radio but he didn't have a battery 
on the radio. 


So we both made it about the same time to 


Tillary Street and this lady was driving past and she 


stopped and she picked me up and she brought me to the 
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station here. I don't even know what happened to the 
firefighter. But once I got here, I made it the best 


way I could to the hospital because we didn't have any 


vehicles or anything. Actually, the battalion was 
closed off. They had it barricaded. So once they saw 


me coming in full of soot and everything, they opened 


the gate for me and let me in, and then I hobbled down 


here and I was advised I had to get to the hospital, 


and I did. By then I had noticed I had a lot of beeps 


and a lot of phone calls because people found out, I 
guess, that I was all right from the World Trade. 

When I got to the hospital, everything was 
fine. They diagnosed me, told me I had actually tore a 
hamstring. But they had looked at it and they said, 
you know what? It's not that bad. In light of what 


was going on, I figured the same thing. So I returned 


back to work. I didn't stay out at all because I knew 
there were a lot more people that were worse off than 
myself. 

So I came back to work, and by the time I got 
back there, I noticed both of my partners who were on 


vacation came in because they called in and they told 


them I was lost at the World Trade. One came from Long 


Island and one came from Bay Ridge and they both came 
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in and worked. They were sitting at the bridge in 


hopes that they saw me coming over the bridge, I 


guess. 


I guess the biggest thing that I noticed was 
the lack of knowing what was going on, because I don't 


know what you could say would be worse, to actually 


n 


stand there and see this? The first thing came in my 


mind was the movie Armageddon, and this was reality, 


with the black smoke 30 floors high, debris falling 


verywhere. Being on this side, not knowing what was 
going on that side, because there were people, when I 
was coming back over the bridge, going on motorcycles 
walking, people coming back this way trying to go to 
Manhattan, and I'm thinking to myself they must be 
crazy. But then there were people here that were more 
stressed because they couldn't get on the other side of 
the bridge. 

So I didn't feel bad knowing that I had made 
it. A lot of people had guilt that I spoke to 
afterwards or they were just so devastated. Because I 
have never seen anything like that in 21 years of 


emergency work. But like I said, the biggest thing was 


to know that certain people had made it out, because 


everybody didn't have to make it, and that we were able 
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to just stand up and go through all of this and still 


come back the next day. 


learned was, not the salaries, 
there were no bosses anymore at 


very chaotic and I guess from M 


So I guess the biggest thing I 


not the titles, becaus 


the scene. We wer 


training and just love 


of humanitarianship, which we all have, we all were 


able to bring together and make it through. 


Q. Anything else you want to say, Russ? 

A. No. 

Q. I guess you said it all. 

A. Other than I'm just happy I'm here and the 


first thing I did was let the kids know I was all 


right. I was worried about debriefing everybody here, 


EMS and the Fire Department and the police, and we 


subsequently had a debriefing set up a few weeks later 


up at Cumberland Clinic. 


QO. Thanks, Russ. 


A. Thank you. 


MR. TAMBASCO: 


terview will conclude 


at 1443 hours. If it wasn't mentioned, it was begun at 


1423 hours. 


